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[ wim Hanley was lost tome forever. Ha
was the husband of my sister,

When 1 returned to consejouspess

| Mrs. Lawton was bathing my face and

ing to avold detection. | was too late,
| however, for Will Hanley had séen me,
| and immediately came forward,
“Agnes,” he said, extending his hand,

say you will forgive, Agnes; won't you
forget, too? We cannot be 1o each other
now more than friends, bot let us be

that, Agnes: say that you will forget,
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come, and hud almest deceived myseld
ino believing it, whoen he gave me an-
other shock that I thought must surely
kill me.

“And now, Aunt Lawton,™ he sald
‘I have a little surprise for you. lam
almost afraid to tell you what it is for
fear you will never forgive me for not
informing you through my letter.”

“What s it, Wil Mrs. Lawton
asked.

Will blushed and for an jnstant was
silent. I fushed burning hot from
head to foot and trembled like & leaf.

“Am | right? | thought, “and s it
true that he has come on my account?
What else can be bave in mind, except
to inform his aunt that he kpnows me
and that it is | he has come to see?”

I wait brenthisssly for him to sn-
swer, and [ do not wait long,

“Aunk™ he said, “1 did not like to
write to you of ueertain little matter,
because | pever told you that I was in
love, und thet | had some thought of
getting married.”

was rather dark and the vis- |

Hanley's wife is nny conneetion of
yours. The name is the same.”

|
|
i ll “She is my sister,” I answered.

“Indend!" Mrs. Lawtonexelaimed, “1
ililul not think st the time of any rela-
tiouship that might exist between you.

] It is & eotamion name."
Then there was o long pause during

oot of that now, Agmes [ want to
speal of your sister. Do you wish to
avold a meoting with her? Remember
that while she was the canse of much
suffering on your part, she was small
snd hardly sccountable. She perhaps
regrels all that now, and if she knew
you she might love you."

I saw with a feeling of relicf that
Mrs. Lawton had wnot guessed my
secret. She aseribed my emotions to
the prospect of meeting my sister, and
left Will Hanley entirely out of xocount.
Yet 1 did not wish to see my sister
under existing circumstances. As Mary
Owens I should have been glad to meet
her, and had she accepted my love 1
should have freely given it to her. But
now it was different. [ could not meet
ber as the wife of the man [ loved and
feel toward her as  sister should feel.
I felt bitterly toward ber, and for the
time hated her.

Mrs. Lawton waited some time, and.
getting no answer from me, she con-
tinned;

ley.” I suid, “we mot and were mtro-
| duced by Mr. Charles Cornell, and got
| you did not choose to recognize me"
| “l did not know you even then, Ag-
nes.  Bemember how changed you were
since | huid seen you last.,”
“But Mr. Cornall spoke my name.™
“Yes; he introduced you as Miss
Owens, but how was [ to know, or even

“Yes, Mr. Hanley. I know what you
mesn,” I replied, looking bravely up
into his face und speaking with start-
ling firmuess. “You believed the lies
they told you, and thought me the base
thing they represented me to be."

He blushed and dropped his eves in
confusion.

asked, sadly. “Their stories were In-
genious und Iconld not persnade my-
self thai they were all false, us hard s
Itried o doso. You cannot imagine,
Agmes, what I suffered becanse of those
reports.  They burt me through and
through. Agmes, [ have no right to say
it now, but | will say it once; I loved
you then, and when I realized that you
were lost to me, my grief was almost
unbearable. I prayed thut our paths
might neveroross again, and I tried to
forget you."

My soul towered aloft now, and I felt
80 far superior to Will Hanley that I
looked down on him with pity.

“How could I koow, Agnes? he|

| drink, and called ane wnother *com
rade.”

| Atome time, during s truce, a squad

| of French soldiers who had been sent

| 85 an escort to offierrs who were en-

| gaged In pourparlers was surrounded by
a large party of Busslans. ‘The saldiers
of the two nationalities were trying 10

French, and said to him:

*Cossuck, who tanght you to talk
Freneh so well?™

"My brother, sir," said the Cossack.
*‘He took eare of the colonel's dogs last

“Well, what have the dogs to do with
your French?"

“Ah, sir, they talk to tho huhting
dogs in French. When they want them
to come, they say, ‘deance’ When
they want them to fotch s thing they
say, ‘Apporte, and when they want
them to lie down, they say, Coughe!*

Those three words were all the|
French the Cossack knew, for rukm may
be gald to be current in all European
langnages. Probably a reputation ss a
| linguist was never galned on o smaller

| capital.—Youth's Companion.
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sl : "It I8 & very ungenerous thing for | ‘“Mr. Hanley,” I said, “I, too, pray | colonel’s qualifieations. L P 1 \' |

I mlﬂg&‘l with c;xrmunoy- l;ln sisters,” she said, “to hold I.ll-f::lglngn that our paths may never crosy again. | «f suppose,” he said to Maj. Speak- IN\VARE' b T[ | G‘ |

.{.t’:“:;“:ﬂc;} I:m :?; n:;j;p;c acles 8 | against each other, and I think you | I know you now as [ never knew you | easy, “that you know Col Hardfoot was | :
LTI = - would be happler, A, i you met | before, and from henceforth we cannot | nominated for congress over ut Bildad

h"“—"'" h“";"l’“““f‘ i dl"“‘-":-"-;;*“"h;-‘ your sister unt:l] shaw:]n:.;cu]iinm::o be even friecds. The awakening to a | this morn [_’ GUTTERING AND FRUIT CA NS. El

Lhe ease, and reanre now tha onght furu'ivu the past and be frie i true imnwledgc of your dii‘PlJti- "NU’. Is that so”" exclaimed the ma- |

to have told you. But better Inte than | wyy to-day, Mrs Ll“.mn‘ﬁl‘{ replied. | tiom is bitter, because | never thought | Jor, with 8 pleasant smile. w ! nomc!s m BE°P I :

never, so | nld! h‘%. you now. It was “Perhaps [ will see her to-morrow. [ | Fou could so wrongfaily misjudge me. | * “Yes: what kind of a statesman do| L] L ] -!
out at Auni Brown's that 1 mut the dour | 3 tired and weak and sick, now, and [ | All the long years when T hiad 10 | you think the eolonel will prove In

girl | love. Her paronts live there and v |

we were children together.  Her father
is Daniel Owens, Aunt Brown's nearest
aeighbor.”

| gasped for treath. My heart was
in my throut, choking me till 1 eould
pub breathe. It was me be had cowe
1o see—me he loved  He Lad suld as
mited, He and | were chilidren tog 7
el Dunlel Owens was my father

“He loved me.” | eried o thought
~after all. He will be mine and 1 shall
be his.”

The happiness of that moment is be:

want to rest in quiet.”
| Just then s carriage drove ap to the
doos.

“They have come.” Mrs, Lawton re-

marked. “sod | must go down. I

will come up ngain as soon as | can.™

She wwooped and kised me, then
| tnrned away. [ walted until she was
|out of hearing; the | %ot the pent up

tears flow,

"Why s L™ | moaned, “fhat my
| slster must bave everything and I noth-
[g? Wasit oot enough that she had
{all the love und attentions at home,

friends and no sympathy | solaced my-
nelf with the thought that yon were my
friend, und that however others might
misjudgo me you would always under-
stand e and belleve in my honesty,
| But mow that thought proves bt 2
| dream, and it is gone.™
| “Agnes™ be said, “do ot condemn
me. Iknow 1 was wrong, and that
! you have a right Lo despise me for ever
| doubting you an instant. Dot | was a
fool, and [ have hurt myself worse than
| Thave burt you. Try to find some ex-
cuse for me, Agnes, won't you?™

| Washington?*

| ‘“Bang up," and the major slapped his

| leg. “He ain't muoeh, mebbe, on law
makin', but he makes the finest hand st
poker yon ever see.  And liguor! Why,
the colonel kin keteh a three-inch |
sireaun from o nozzle aod never wusto a

(drop. Thar ain't no doubt about the

| colonel and we'll eleet him er rup the
tail offen the burre that's agin him.

| You hear me!"—Detroit Free Press.

Four Doors East of the Post Office.

JOB WORK OF ALL KINDS,

ROCK ISLAND LUMBER AND MANOFG (o,

¢ wndd Denl
Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Sash, Doors, Blinds, Lime, Plaster,
Stueco, Cement, Hair, Stone, Fire Clay,
Common and Fire Brick.

TREON St ITAY ANTHRACITE
| Vienna from kissing a pet dog, who! Aninracite n article and much chaaper, m
yood the boundsof language There | without taking from me ttie wsn | Jore? which 1s equal tw ihe m

“No, Mr. Hanley,"1 answered, “there | had been touching some infections |

my Leartall in & tumalt, for his rexi

in i ] : L - » l
s berenly. el wilh rapae,| ke o el | B o o cxcom o o You turmsd | b The Hartord s cpion et Yardy Gor, 84D and Jemson Aw. 8. N. BROWN, Agr. a

1 spent the day in ry room musing | preferred to believe the vile slanifers




